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have been cut to the heart. He ran up to the fortress wall
and slapped it with his hand. " In Portugal," he cried,
" even the market women of Lisbon will tell how Francisco
Pereira arrived here!" Meanwhile nothing happened; only
a few burning missiles were dropped upon him from
above.

"This is quite uncalled for," said Albuquerque, " I am
surprised at you." But Francisco Pereira went on arguing
stormily. " You speak to me as you never spoke to Duarte
de Lemos," he cried at last, " because he showed you his
teeth!"

In view of Duarte de Lemos' well-known facial peculi-
arity the metaphor was badly chosen. " He would show his
teeth," replied the Governor, " they were so big and long!"
So saying, he turned his back and dropped the discussion.
" He always was a model of patience!" comments Braz de
Albuquerque, who, never having known his father, imagines
that he was a saint as well as a hero!

It was the artillery that finally conquered Benastarim.
Two days after the battle just described, Albuquerque
pitched his camp and closed his lines outside the fort. Tents
were improvised out of large sails, and all the heavy bombards
were pointed at the walls. The fort was thus hemmed in by
land, and in the river were the ships rammed up against its
side.

For some days furious firing was exchanged from dawn
to dusk; a thick smoke filled the air, through which the
fortress and the camp appeared as if in flames. When, in
due course, part of the wall fell down, Rosul Khan hoisted
the flag of truce.

The fidalgos did not wish to come to terms. They wanted
to charge up through the breach and storm the town. What
for? said Albuquerque. There was nothing of value in
Benastarim except horses and artillery. To imprison the
garrison was not worth while; how would they feed so many?
On the other hand, to exterminate 8000 Turks fighting
in desperation for their lives would mean inevitable and